FROM  EAST  TO WEST
It was then that the idea occurred to him that
Suprugov was not loth to have the personnel on his side.
Well, why not? Better amuse the men than sit like an
owl in his compartment.
Another day, he got very angry. They were again in
Kirov, during an empty trip. They were not stationed
for long and when the order came to go, it turned out
that there was not one nurse on the train. Suprugov had
on his own initiative allowed them to go to the cinema.
The departure was delayed for three hours. Danilov
wanted the chief to reprove Suprugov in an official
report, but Dr Belov, out of kindness, refused.
"You see, all he wanted was to give them some fun,"
the doctor said in his conciliatory way, "They are of an
age when all this—the cinema, dancing, a play, is
needed like fresh air. Maybe he didn't know we'd be
going off so quickly. We ought to have warned him,
don't you think?"
Danilov did not wish to argue with the chief but on
leaving him he went to Suprugov and said:
"Doctor. If you issue another order to the unit with-
out my or the chief's permission, you will be transferred
to another unit with a lot of unpleasantness. I can
guarantee that—both the transfer and the unpleasant-
ness. Understood?"
Suprugov listened, raising his eyes from the book he
was reading. He followed Danilov out of the room with
his slow glance.
Doctor Belov received news about Igor.
A letter arrived from Leningrad—the only one during
the whole of that time. It was dated September 5, and
the doctor received it on January i, New Year's Day.
Sonechka wrote that she was feeling depressed, but
that he should not worry about her—a splendid bomb
shelter had been built under their house. She asked who
washed his clothes and how his kidney stones were.
(The kidney stones—heavens, he had not even thought
about them from the time he had been called up!)
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